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Synthetic Gem 


The greatest triumph of 
the Oxy-Hyd nm Furnace, 


Willcut glass. Stands filing, 
fire and acid tests — guaran- 
teed to contain no glass — 
have no paste, foil or artifi- 
cial backing—brilliancy guar- 
anteed forever, 1-30 the cost 
of diamonds. Set only in 14- 


karat, Solid Gold Mountings. 
Sent on approval— money 
cheerfully refunded if not 
satisfactory. Write for our 
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; colors—it’s FREE, 
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Trained Salesmen earn from $1,200 to $5,000 a year 
and expenses. There are hundreds of such positions 
now open. No former experience needed to get one 
of them. We will teach you to be a Salesman in 
eight weeks by mail and assist you to secure a 
position where you can earn good wages while you 
are learning Practical Salesmanship. Write toda: 
ior full particulars, list of good openings, and testi- 
monials from over a thousand men we have recently 
placed in good positions. Address Nearest Office Dept. 241. 
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It is handled by the best dealers thruout 
the United States. If you cannot find 
it we will tell you where you can be 
supplied right in your neighborhood. 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO. 
Louisville, Ky. 
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Young Lady: 


Your favorite him 
wants an_artist’s color 
proof of 


Her Favorite’ Him” 


He’ll be sure to frame it. 


It will constantly remind 
him of your thoughtful- 
NeSS. 


While they last you 
can have this proof 
for 25c. 


JUDGE 


225 Fifth Ave., New York 


SEND THIS COUPON NOW 


Judge, New York. 





Enclosed find 25c for which 


send me artist’s colored proof 
of Her Favorite “ Him.” 


Name .................... 


Address 

















In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. If will be appreciated. 


























A SPRING IDYL. 








EDITORIALS 


The Happy Influence. 


MAGINE, if you can, the possibilities 
of daily human contacts in any com- 
munity, great or small, if everybody 
carried a sour face and voiced a grouch! 
People would grow quickly to hate the 
sight of one another. Evil passions 
would develop to domination, and crime 
abound. Life would not 
be worth the living. Few 
would care to pursue it 
under a pall of constant 
melancholy or something 
worse. 

It would be as though 
perpetual clouds overcast 
the sky and an east wind 
were forever blowing. 
Without flowers, the 
songs of birds, the happy 
sounds of nature, the sun 
and the stars, what should 
we do? 

The world moves and 
mankind develops and 
achieves because there is 
joy in life. Without joy 
there would bestagnation. 
A smile in its place is a 
stimulant—a happy word 
an inspiration. 

There are work and 
duty in which communica- 
tion should be as terse as 
the ‘‘yea’’ and ‘‘nay’’ of 
the hermit; yet there is 
something finer in life 
that makes work and duty 
possible. 

Be amiable, agreeable, 
helpful, if you cannot be 
merry and inspiring! 

And read JupDGE al- 
ways. 


A Strenuous Senator. 


When the Kentucky 
Legislature recently set 
about electing a United 
States Senator, one of the 
members described Ollie 
James as ‘‘the greatest 
living Kentuckian.’’ Mr. 
James was elected Sena- 
tor. He has a giant’s 
frame, possesses a voice 
that will carry a long dis- 
tance without the aid of 


**EVERY ROSE MUST 


a telephone wire, and once, in a rage, 
kicked in a door in the Capitol at 
Washington. Possibly when he is judged 


by his record in the Senate, Mr. James 
will not seem so great, even to partial 
Kentuckians. 





























HAVE ITS THORNS.” 


Goats! 


Somebody must always be the goat. 
Just now it is popular to make the bank- 
ers carry the load. 

A patriotic Baltimore steamship man 
named Baker sought to promote, very 
properly, an American steamship line to 
take advantage of the Panama Canal. 
He needed a good many millions to carry 
out his plans. The money ought to have 
been subscribed at once, but it wasn’t. 
Captains of industry are not promoting 
new enterprises in these troublesome 
times of trust-busting and railroad- 
smashing. We don’t blame them. 

Mr. Baker jumped to the conclusion 
that he couldn’t raise his $15,900,000 
because the bankers and the railroads 
were blocking his plans. He gave this 
statement out. It was greedily printed 
by all the muck-rakers. A congressional 
investigation was begun, of course. 

Here was a chance to smash the 
‘*money trust.’’ Mr. Baker was put on 
the stand. Everybody expected that a 
gang of selfish schemers was about to 
be exposed. 

Mr. Baker appreciated that testimony 
must be based on facts, not on rumors. 
He admitted that he had no substantial 
evidence to support his suspicions. He 
could not get the millions he needed for 
his enterprise, so he assumed that the 
bankers and the railroads 
were blocking his propo- 
sition. He made them 
the goat. 

Nobody, we presume, 
can blame Mr. Baker. 
He is doing what every- 
body else, in this age of 
hysteria, finds it is fash- 
jonable to do. 

Get a goat! You can 
always find one in a-bank, 
a railway office, or in any 
of our great manufacto- 
ries. They are all full of 
goats. Get one while the 
supply lasts. 

“It won’t last long. 


Alas! So Soon. 


A boom for Hearst ir 
California is reported to 
have fallen flat. Evi- 
dently Mr. Hearst is be- 
coming economical. 
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Yale student—‘‘ Oh, yes, at our frat banquets we always toast the absent members.’’ 


Vassar student—"' How funny! 


The Bird and the Worm. 


By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 


HE Early Bird was snooping round 
For something on the dewy ground, 
When, from his hole, a Worm peeped out 
And, looking cautiously about, 
Adéressed the Bird, ‘‘Ah, there, old 
chap! 
Out hunting for a morning snap?’’ 
‘‘U-m, yes,’’ the Bird replied. ‘‘You’ve 
heard 
What’s coming to the Early Bird?’’ 
‘‘Say, have I heard? Well, I should 
squirm !’’ 
Came back the wise and wary Worm. 
‘‘And let me tell you, Mr. Bird, 
Don’t always bet on what you’ve heard. 
Us Worms are hep to you Birds’ style 
Of grabbing off the whole darn pile; 
So we’ve cut early rising out, 
And don’t get up while you’re about. 
So, as you’ve heard what I have said, 
Suppose you go back home to bed.’’ 


L’ ENVOI. 
And well may Worms break ancient 


tethers 
When Birds grow bristles instead of 


feathers. 


The change from a stock broker to a 
stone breaker nowadays is not infre- 
quent. 


” 


We always roast ours 


A Collection of Steins. 
(Made in Germany.) 


A musical stein—Rubinstein. 

A valuable stein—Goldstein. 

An unwelcome stein—Billstein. 

Just one stein—Einstein. 

A favorite with the magistrates— 
Feinstein. 

A stein suggestive of the hereafter— 
Himmelstein. 

The knocker’s stein—Hammerstein. 

Only a little one—Kleinstein. 

A hot stein—Bernstein. 

A nautical stein—Ebbstein. 

A money stein—Guilderstein. 

Another money stein—Silverstein. 

A deadhead stein—Frankenstein. 

A stein for an undertaker—Graven- 
stein. 


Economical Dodge. 


Mrs. Dooley—‘‘Oi’m takin’ me twelve 
childhern back to Oireland an’ do be 
gettin’ their twelve tickets for the 
price of eleven.”’ 

Mrs. Murphy—‘‘Faith, an’ a large 
family is a great savin’ to a person!”’ 
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Acrostic. 
Several sighing swains, soulfully sere- 
nading. 
Parents, practically powerless, patiently 
protesting. 
Roses, rapidly reaping reward, requir- 
ing rings. 
Invitations, inadvertently incurring in- 
dignation. 
Newly-weds, needing no notice, never- 
theless, 
Given, generally, gayly gleeful greet- 
ings. 


Not an Epicure. 


‘“‘Don’t these parvenues make you 
sick?’’ asked Chapley of his vis-a-vis at 
the Spilldorf. 

*“*I don’t know,’’ she replied inno- 
cently. ‘‘I never ate any.’’ 


Not the Kind She Thought. 


Crushleigh—‘‘Oh, I say, Miss Passay, 
can you interpret a dream for me?’’ 

Miss Passay—‘‘ How very interesting! 
I'll try.’’ 

Crushleigh—‘‘Thanks, awfully! It’s 
that one over there in pink. She speaks 
nothing but Frenzh.’’ 





The Woman's Own Page. 


By CAROLYN WELLS 
HE LEARNS to pare po- 
tatoes 


And how to sweep a room, 
And how to can tomatoes 
And how to buy a broom. 


And how to polish brasses, 
How often to shampoo; 
The uses of molasses, 
And rules for home-made 
glue. 


Just how to wash her dishes, 
Just how to dust back 
stairs; 
How to pick out good fishes, 
And how to cover chairs. 


She learns to label spices 
To renovate black silk; 
How thick tocut bread slices, 

And how to use sour milk. 


How to do up a fichu, 
And how to stick a stamp; 
How to use crinkled tissue, 
And how to fill a lamp. 


She studies and she prizes 
This deep and sapient lore, 
And never realizes 
She knew it all before! 


Same as Home. 


Zoo keeper—‘‘This camel 
went nine days without 
water.’”’ 

Tommy-—‘‘Say, did his 


pipes freeze, too?’ 


It Reminded Him. 


” 


‘*The dew is falling,’’ she 


The plain one (coyly discussing her last chance) ——*‘ But I’m afraid 
I could never make him happy.”’ 


The other one 





VERY OBVIOUS. 


** Oh, 1 don’t think you need worry. 


ine he must be very easily pleased ’’ 





THE HERO 


I should imag- 


Auto Biography. 


Mine was born in Detroit, 
in 1911. Sometimes runs 
twenty miles to the gallon of 
gasoline, and other times it 
balks and runs twenty gal- 
lons of gasoline to the mile. 

It holds the county record 
for running broad-skid. Usu- 
ally it is shaft-driven, but I 
never drive it in the rain 
without chains since the 
fourth skidfest, when the 
baby was thrown out intoa 
hedge and we didn’t find him 
till Tuesday. 

When it stops, I send for 
an expert. He does every- 
thing to it twice, without 
any quickening effect; then, 
while he goes for a three- 
way wrench, I go get some 
gasoline, and when he returns 
he finds a note pinned ona 
stake where the car was, 
telling him my opinion of 
both of us. 

For, as Owen Meredith 
once said, in that famous 
insomnia remedy he wrote 
under the name of ‘‘Loose 
Heel,’’ 


Cars may run without show- 
fers or gear grease or oil; 

They may run without clean- 
ing—what’s cleaning but 
toil? 


They may run without brains—many 
such have you seen. 
But darned if they’ll go much without 


gasoline! 


The Rule Applied. 


Magnate (given to advice)— 
‘““My boy, it is the little things 
that tell.’’ 

Young business man (savagely) 
ns — —*I know it! She’s got a little 

brother.”’ 


said. ‘‘Let us goin before it settles.’’ Milady’s Bonnet 
“*Yes,’’ he answered; but a worried 


look stole into his face. Little did she 
dream that with him many dues were 
falling and that he was utterly unable 
to settle. 


Landing on the Landlady. 


Hallroom —‘‘What made Mrs. 
Bumgrub glare at you so, at the 


My bonnet lies over the ocean, 
My bonnet lies over the sea; ' 
For, you see, it’s the latest creation 
And hasn’t yet come from Paree. 


—Strickland Gilitian 














dinner table?’’ 


Backroom—‘‘She asked me to 


pass her the lemon butter, and I Characteristic. 





handed her the oleomargarine.’’ 


What Make > 


Tittle—‘‘ Hardup bought his wife 
a machine.’’ 
Tattle—‘‘Touring, talking, sew- 


ing, or washing?’’ 


A Sad Prediction. 


Fortune teller—‘‘A dark lady 
will visit you for a day.’’ 

Female patron—‘‘It must be the 
new cook I just engaged.’’ 





CD Bolles 
yee 








(] taal 
A 
*™ 





** After all, with all my ups and downs, my rise was 


THE AVIATOR’S REVERIE. 


really plane sailing.’’ 


‘‘That old financier’s last words 
were characteristic of him.’’ 

‘*What were they?’’ 

‘*He died at the age of eighty 
and said he hated to go at so far 
below par.’’ 


For Once Agreed. 


‘“‘Mr. and Mrs. Gnaggs don’t 
seem to get along very well.’’ 

‘‘They have only themselves to 
blame.’”’ 

**Well, I guess they do.’’ 


Caesar—Julius Caius. | 
\. AR. CAESAR, the cele- 
‘ brated author of 
high-school text-book in a 
foreign language, was 
born in 100 and died in 44. 
It would seem at the first 
blush that this man lived 
backward; but such is not 
the case, as in his day it 
was the custom to tear off 
the last leaf of the calen- 
dar first. Julius was a 
great favorite with him- 
self, and his text-book is 
a veritable greenhouse of 
self - presented bouquets. 
After writing his autobi- 
ography he expurgated it, 
leaving out all his de- 
feats, and thereby short- 
ening it considerably. 
For this act many mil- 
lions of his readers have 
been truly grateful. Juli- 
us would have been a 
greater favorite with pos- 
terity had he not con- 
versed soofteninindirect ; 
discourse. 

Mr. Cesar, or Jule, as 
his friend Brutus always 
called him, caused the 5, 
Bureau of Vital Statis- 
tics many sleepless 
nights. He is said to 
have been responsible for 
the death by accident of 
a million men—a record 
that has never been eclipsed, even by 
the modern medical fraternity, benzoate 
of soda manufacturers, or the Brother- 
hood of Automobile Chauffeurs. He 
was, of course, unpopular with the life- 
insurance underwriters of Rome, causing 
many of them to go into the hands of 
receivers. During his active career Mr. 
Cesar took a squatter’s right on a large 
amount of real estate in Gaul, 
Italy, Spain, and Africa. He also 
owned a town house in Rome. 
Fortunately, his full daily program 
prevented him from discovering 
and subduing America. 

As a political boss he had his 
modern prototypes beaten to a fraz- 
zle. Betting on the election in 
those days was an impossible propo- 
sition. Mr. Cesar gained much 
notoriety for his simple act of 
crossing the Rubicon, a little one- 
horse rivulet, while Colonel Roose- 
velt crossed the Atlantic Ocean, a 
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HOW COULD SHE ASK IT? 
The shrinking one—‘* Are you lukewarm or militant ?’’ 


much more difficult feat, and this act 
caused only passing comment. Possibly 
the former gent had a better press agent. 
During the last year of his life Mr. Cz- 
sar suffered a painful accident. While 
taking a constitutional one morning, he 
was met by a number of his old friends, 
who playfully cut holes in his person 
with their daggers. The principals of 





“It’s ANOTHER FRAUD, BILL—COLD AS ICE.” 


‘ane SPANKHURST 


wi 


vised pleasantry by Mark 
Antony, William Shakes- 


Swe +e 


—"WAN — 
CURSES ON peare, and others, and one 
, —HIM — by one they moved out of 
ae FINK. town. Thus ended the 


career of Caius J. Cesar, 
Esq. 


Rapid Fire. 


At weddings, present 
company is always ex- 
pected. 


Light fingers make 
court work. 

A thorn on the bush is 
worth two in the flesh. 

Best tip, best served. 

Adulation makes the 
head grow larger. 

The nearer the dawn, 
the sweeter the sleep. 
Most get but little here 

below, 

Nor keep that little long. 


i .. 
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Nowadays. 


‘Pa, what’s a ‘play- 
wright’?’’ 

‘“‘A man who writes 
stuff to go with the scen- 
ery, my son.’’ 


His Ailment. 


Tommy’s aunt—‘*Won’t 
you have another piece of 
cake, Tommy ?”’ 

Tommy (on a visit)— 
‘No, I thank you.”’ 

Tommy’s aunt—*You seem to be 
suffering from loss of appetite.’’ 

Tommy —‘‘That ain’t loss of appetite. 
What I’m sufferin’ from is politeness.’’ 


Color. 


Her eyes that glow so brightly are as 
red as the red, red rose, 

And deeply tinted with purple is 
the tip of her dainty nose; 

Her cheeks are a soft and mellow 
blue, like star-bespattered skies, 

She’s either been out in the bitter 
cold or drinking, I surmise. 


Had Trod the Path Before. 


Miller—‘‘Just as Millet and the 
widow started up the aisle to the 
altar, every light in the church 
went out.’’ 

Mumford—‘‘ What did the cou- 
ple do then?’’ 

Miller—‘‘Kept on going. 
widow knew the way.”’ 


The 





One Touch of Nature. 


OOK, love! The rusty pine 
tree grieves 
To wave its frowsy plumes 
Beside the fresh green chest- 
nut leaves 
And snowy cherry blooms. 


Just so, my love, last season’s 
hat 
Appears on opening day; 
Its faded lilacs drooping, flat, 
When roses are au fait. 


The pine tree, love, though 
frayed and sere, 
Will soon spruce up anew; 
But my poor hat— Thanks, 
hubby, dear! 
Yes; twenty-five will do. 


Agreed. 

Tapper—‘How do you get 
along so well with your 
wife?’’ 

Topper—‘We made an 
agreement that she wouldn’t 
interfere with my stenogra- 
phers if I wouldn’t interfere 
with her chauffeurs.’’ 


Almost. 


I said, ‘‘ You are my poem.”’ 
She didn’t quite agree 

To that—but she admitted 
She was averse to me. 


(More Important. 

Mrs. Newlywed—‘‘Do you 
keep a loving, watchful eye on 
your husband from morning 
until night?’’ 

Mrs. Oldwed (grimly)— 
*‘No, my dear—from night 
until morning.”’ 





BELOW ZERO! 


‘‘They called on Soarer to demonstrate that late aeroplane 
model.’’ 

**Well?’’ 

‘‘The poor fellow couldn’t rise to the occasion.’’ 








Timely Endearments. 


The epithets of former days — 
Sweet words like ‘‘peach’’ 
or ‘‘honey’’— 
No longer suit our modern 
ways. 
The swain should chant his 
lady’s praise 
In terms that mean more 
money. 


No longer ‘‘apple of my eye’’ 
Or ‘‘precious lamb’’ should 
cheer her; 
Adorers who would fain apply 
A gastronomic name must try 
Comparisons much dearer. 


This leaves a somewhat nar- 
row range 
Of priceless words to utter, 
And sentiments they should 
exchange 
May sound, at first, a trifle 
strange— 
**Dear egg!’’ ‘‘My pound 
of butter!’’ - 


A Big One in Prospect. 


Mrs. Cannibal-—‘‘ Don’t eat 
that little missionary.’’ 

Cannibal—‘‘ Why not?’’ 

Mrs. Cannibal—‘‘It will 
take away your appetite for 
dinner.’’ 


More Ways Than One. 


To spare the rod and spoil the 
child 

May indicate a parent mild; 

Yet often a parental whipper 

May spare the rod—and spoil 
the slipper. 





When in doubt you’re a 
chump. 
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“BUNTY PULLS THE STRINGS.” 


(With due apologies to the author of the play by that name.) 











A Household 


Necessity. 


By DONALD A KAHN. 


R. SQUIRES?’’ 
The farmer admitted his iden- 
tity. 

“Mr. Squires,’’ began the salesman 
impressively, ‘‘Mr. Squires, Boggs is 
my name—J. Benjamin Boggs. I rep- 
resent the Anyold Aeroplane Manufac- 
turing Company.”’ 

Mr. Squires arose from his seat pro- 
testingly. ‘‘You haven’t got anything 
against me,’’ said he. ‘‘I ain’t shot up 
no skyrockets, an’ I ain’t permitted my 
boys to fly no kites. I ain’t trespassed 
on your property. You own the air, 


firmy is good enough for 
Mandy and me for a while 
yet, Ireckon. No, young 
man, ’tain’t no use. I'd 
be skeered to venture up 
in one of them things.”’ 
“You don’t get me,”’ 
objected the salesman. 
**You buy this machine for 
six hundred dollars. We 
throw in an air license 
from the Air Corporation. 
You purchase the machine 
and the local newspaper 


THE ONLY WAY. 
‘* I want a piece of meat without any bone, fat, or gristle.’’ 
‘* Ye'd better buy an egg, mum.”’ 


but I’m sure I gotta right to 
breathe if’’--— 

**No, no, Mr. Squires!’’ Boggs 
assured the farmer soothingly. 
‘*You’re mistaking me for the Air 
Corporation, Unlimited. I am 
here as the sales representative 
of the Anyold Aeroplane Company. 
I have come to interest you in our 
Model T airship—-the machine 
that’s equipped with the famous 
Olio engine—the kind with the 
sleeve valve—no timing gears, 
cams, or valve stems to bother 
with. Open the throttle and away 
she flies. Now, this aeroplane 
does away with’’ 

‘Hold on!’’ interrupted: Mr. 
Squires. ‘‘I don’t want to buy no 
aeroplane. My old limmyzine is 
in good condition yet, and terry 
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Husband (who has been reading about a scandal in high life) 
—‘‘ Well, Maria, we may be poor, but at least there are no 


skeletons in our family.’’ 
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NOT GOOD FOR WHAT AILED HIM 
Friend—‘‘ What ’s the matter, old man, don’t 
you feel right ?’’ 
Chronic dyspeptic—* No; 
that agreed with me.”’ 


I just ate a meal 


gives you at least a column of free 
publicity. You’re the first owner of an 
aeroplane in Praps County. You have 
a picture taken of self and family about 
to start on a mile-high journey—great 
souvenir for the parlor album and to 
send nephew in the city! Show him 
you’re up to date, even though you do 
live on a rural route. Of ccurse you 
don’t fly in the machine—it wasn’t built 
for that purpose.’’ 

Mr. Squires objected. ‘‘I can’t pay 
six hundred dollars jest for a orna- 
ment,’’ said he. 

‘““Ah!’’ The salesman beamed. 
‘‘That’s the beauty of our machine. 
It was built, not for use, but for 
utility. Look!’’ 

He drew from his pocket a blue 
print of his product. 

‘“‘Here you’ve got detachable 
canvas wings. Use ’em to cover 
the hayrack in rainy weather, or 
they make good stable blankets. 
Here you’ve got the steering 
wheel. It will make over into a 
first-class wheelbarrow. Here 
you’ve got the patent detachable 
seat. A little tinkering with a 
hatchet and saw will convert this 
into a comfortable porch swing. 
This Olio motor runs the feed 
chopper, grist mill, churn, meat 
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chopper, vacuum cleaner, and coffee 
grinder.’’ 

‘*But how about that whirligig at the 
back? That ain’t good for nothin’,”’ 
objected Mr. Squires. 

‘‘That,’’ explained Boggs, ‘‘that, 
hitched onto the same motor that runs 
the farm machinery, acts as an electric 
fan in summer and makes an efficient 
device with which to automatically shoo 
flies away from the din- 
ner table.’”’ 

Mr. Squires scratched 
his head. ‘‘Wa-al, put 
me down fer twoof ’em, 
if you want to,”’ he de- 
cided finally. ‘‘Say 
what you will, the mod- 
ern airship is sure a 
great invention.”’ 


As of Old. 


They put Noah up for 
the Mariners’ Club; 
But, in face of his 
well-known trip, 
He was blackballed 
unanimously, they 
say, 
Because he had 
grounded his ship ! 


Justified. 


*“*The hour of twelve 
has struck!’’ hissed the 
ghost. 

**I don’t blame it,’’ 
replied the materialist. 
‘It was worked to death 
long ago.”’ 


A Slur. 


**See, I am familiar 
with your music,’’ re- 
marked the amateur at 
the musicale the other evening. 

“It seems so,’’ replied the popular 
composer. ‘‘You are taking liberties 
with it.”’ 


Preachers. 


6s] NOTICE,’’ said Shagbark Jones, 
**that when a church goes into the 
show business, it drops into the ten- 
twent-thirt class right away, so far as 
the show is concerned. They wasn’t 
built for that. Not that I want back 
the old gloom-and-grief kind of preach- 
in’. No, sir! A mournful preacher 
ought to be sent missionary to the un- 
tamed cannibals, with a knife and fork 
tied round his neck, and a pure-food 
label pasted right under his necktie. 
**I don’t blame the preachers for 


** No, Ethel, I won't be able to go calling with you this week. 


tryin’ to get full churches. A desert 
island ain’t interestin’ to nobody until 
there’s some people on it; but it sort of 
seems to me that, as soon as they began 
puttin’ pews in churches and puttin’ 
numbers on the ends of the pews, the 
good clothes begun crowdin’ out the poor 
ones. There’s never been a theater suc- 
ceeded yet unless it had a gallery where 
you an’ me could sit and feel at home. 





NOT TO BE INTERRUPTED. 


**One trouble is the preachers is ever- 
lastin’ whalin’ their congregations. 
I’ve got a mighty clear notion myself 
that I’m a miserable sinner, but it 
braces me up once in a while to have 
somebody tell me I’ve got a couple of 
good points left. A feller don’t want 
to be whaled all the time. I knew a boy 
once that whalin’ cured, but he was 
about the only one. His teacher whaled 
him for bein’ late at school, and it cured 
him from bein’ late. He was never 


late at school ag’in. He stopped goin’.’’ 
—Ellis Parker Butler. 


Baker—‘‘ Any new ideas at the Bul- 
lions’ motor dinner?’’ 
Barker—‘Yes; in the middle of the 


table a fountain of gasoline was play- 
ing.’’ 


I 'm frightfully busy.’’ 





Those Thin Skirts. 


The wintry winds are keen, I wot, 
As across the streets the women go. 
Warm coats above—but, oh, great Scott! 
It must be awful cold below! 


A Careful Young Man. 


‘*You want to marry my daughter?’’ 
‘I’m not certain, but I’d like an op- 
tion on her hand, sir.’’ 


Differences. 

Progress is the dif- 
ference between pres- 
ent-day monarchs and 
the people they claim. 

Cold steal is the dif- 
ference between your 
scales and those of some 
icemen. 

Soul—brief or other- 
wise—is the difference 
between wit and vul- 
garity. 

Failure is the differ- 
ence between one and 


one’s egotism. 
— Charles C Jones. 


T. R.’s Favorite Song. 


KathleenManeuvering, 
It may be four years, 
It may be for ever. 


Shooting Affray. 


This is how a Ken- 
tucky editor, who is too 
busy to be a funny man, 
fixes up a local item: 

“Tom Stewart and 
Charlie Liddan engaged 
in a shooting affray at 
short range with Win- 
chesters on Monday af- 
ternoon, near town. They 
fired four shots, Charlie killing the dog 
on the fourth. They had it tied toa 
fence post. The dog belonged to John 
Garner and looked mad before it was 
killed.’’ 


Her Furs and Feathers. 


Phil writes a check for Phyllis’s furs— 
From Philip bursts a sigh: 

**Peace to your ashes, little brute! 
You were not skinned as I!’’ 


Phil writes a check for Phyllis’s 
plumes— 
From Philip breaks a cry: 
**Strut on, old bird! Hold up your head! 
You were not plucked, but I!’’ 


Variation of an Old Maxim. 
Eternal partisanship is the price of 
political patronage—The Office-seeker. 











—THAT LITTLE WORD, “IF.” 


AT THE GATE 











&e Threatening Weather-Aa 


a AN out-of-door meeting a dema- 

gogue was making a passionate 
plea for monkey suffrage, when an 
angel looked down from heaven and 
wept upon him. He lifted his eyes to 
the sky for a moment, then, observing 
the husband of his laundress occupying 





a seat on the platform, said to him in an 
earnest whisper, 
‘*Run home and tell your wife to take 
in all her washing from the drying line 
-I am about to advocate the initiative, 
the referendum, and the recall.’’ 


[3 AWeak Attachment 


A POLITICAL boss, who, having 
been eschewed by his party, was 
appointed to the highest office in the 
gift of its real leader, met a dog’s tail, 
which was in an attitude of dejection 
between the animal’s hinder legs. 
‘*My unhappy friend,’’ said the de- 





posed boss, ‘‘what is the matter with 
you, and where does it hurt?’’ 


Fables in En 
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WITH PICTURES & GEORGEL 


‘*This ungrateful dog,’’ answered the 
tail, ‘‘has thrown me off—that is where 
it hurts.’’ 

**But,’’ said the other, ‘‘you are not 
off; you are on.”’ 

**Only stuck on,’’ the tail explained, 
cautiously attempting a deprecatory 
wag. ‘‘The beast’s master did that.’’ 

Ever thereafter, when the dethroned 
statesman listened for the voice of hope, 
he heard only that of despair, reminding 
him that he was only stuck on. 


The New Method 


CITIZEN whose property had been 
taken by political thieves was be- 
wailing his untoward fate. 

**You meet and greet them socially, 
do you not?’’ inquired che observant 
neighbor. 

‘‘Their crime is the greater for that,’’ 
was the reply. 

**Possibly,’’ said the observant one; 
‘*but it is also the easier. Henceforth, 





whenever you take the hand of a thief, 
a decent regard for the interest of your 
pockets requires that you keep it.’’ 

Always afterward, when the citizen 
took the hand of a thief, he was so re- 
luctant to let go that all thieves thought 
he loved them, and, by way of adding 
the charm of ingratitude to the advan- 
tages of thrift, they plundered him with 
a special and particular assiduity. 
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The King 2 TheGenius && 


A GENIUS who had built an airship 
was asked by the king why he did 
not send it up. 

‘‘Alas!’’ replied the genius, sighing; 
‘having lived a blameless life, I have 
no enemies to man it. Perhaps your 
Majesty will supply a captain and crew 


—— 
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from among your own enemies.’’ 

‘*No,’’ said the king. ‘‘I, too, am 
destitute of enemies.’’ 

‘‘I beg your Majesty to forgive me,’’ 
the genius said. ‘‘I spoke without re- 
flection. You also have lived a blame- 
less life.’’ 

‘Well, no,’’ said the sovereign, 
thoughtfully scratching the royal head 
where it did not itch; ‘‘that is not just 
the way of it. The fact is, all my 
enemies have died a blameless death.’’ 


i&@ Threes BAW 


HE GREATEST man in a congres- 
sional district met a pig and had 

the condescension to say, ‘‘Good-morn- 
ing, my humble friend!’’ 

‘‘Sir,’’ said the pig austerely, ‘‘I am 
the greatest hog in all this region!’’ 

As the two passed on, an adjacent 
philosopher was heard to murmur, ‘‘One 
small pair.”’ 

Nature, who had just completed a 
politician, an ass, and a dog, said, ‘‘Not 
good.’’ 
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SIR LAUNCELOT RESCUES THE MAIDEN FROM DONJON KEEP. 


Johnnie’s Primer Lesson. 


By HARROLD 


Topic—Guests. 
C A—B. 
Oh, see the cab! Go, go! cab, go, 
Will the cab go by! 




















RECIPROCAL. 
Grandma—‘‘ Why, Frederick, I’m sur- 
prised !’’ 
Frederickh—*‘ It's mutual, grandma _ It’s 


mutual.’’ 


SKINNER 


The cab 
will stop at our door, and then it will 


No, the cab will not go by. 


go by. 

LOOK! LOOK! What is that fun-ny 
old thing in the cab? Is it a wom-an 
going to the train? 

NO-0O0-00! 
from the train. 
She lives in the country, some-times. 

What is the guest doing in the cab, 
then? 

Rub-ber-ing! 

What is she rub-ber-ing for? 

She is rub-ber-ing for our number. 
She must have found it in the tele-phone 
book. 

SEE! SEE! She is twist-ing her 
lit-tle throat! 

That is not a lit-tle throat. 
lit-tle neck and long. 

HOW QUEER! Is she a Lit-tle 
Neck oyst-er? 

NO-O0-00! She is a rub-ber neck 


It is a wom-an coming 
The woman is a guest. 


It isa 


lob-ster! Ho, ho! She is stretch-ing 
her neck like a crane! 

Will she break her neck? 

Oh, no, in-deed! It is made of rub- 
ber. 

But she isn’t rub-bing any-thing, is 
she? 

Not yet. 
into me. 

Is she com-ing to stay for three or 
four days? 

NO-00-00-00! The guest is coming 
to stay for three or four months. 

Why does she do it? 

GOODNESS KNOWS! 


She is wait-ing to rub it 
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SHE IS 
‘Is the lady of the house at home ?’’ 


Mistaken Identity. 

Some folks are everlastingly being 
mistaken for others. Governor Carey, 
of Wyoming, discovered, on a recent 
visit to a city of considerable size in 
New York State, that he was a dead 
ringer for the mayor. 

‘‘The fact was further impresséd upon 
my mind one night on the street,’’ Gov- 
ernor Carey goes on, ‘‘when, just out- 
side of my hotel, I was hailed by a large 
policeman, who said, ‘Mr. Mayor, may 
I help you home to-night?’ I replied 
that I was feeling very well, indeed; 
and as the policeman turned away I 
overheard him remark to another patrol- 
man, ‘The mayor is certainly behaving 
himself better lately than he used to 
a,””” 











A CHAMELEON. 


** When I don’t go out in 

comp’ny I'm so blue, 

and when I do, I get so 

red, ‘cause I’m so 
green,’’ 





Bye-bye. 


A CHANGE NEEDED. 


“* Come on in, Johnnie, you ’d look better as a 


wash drawing.”’ 


ALWAYS THE SAME CRY. 





Buy-buy. 











New wilters 


THE RED ABOVE 
THE GREEN. 


** Madam, this red hat 
reduces your years by 
about ten.’’ 

‘* Yes; and I suppose 
you ’ll add the amount on 
to the bill.’’ 


—— 
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Suffrage 


yaa New Jersey wake up! The 

Legislature gives a hearing on a 
bill for woman suffrage! When, in 1897, 
over 75,000 men in that enlightened and 
progressive State voted against giving 
women in the villages and rural districts 
the privilege of voting for school trus- 
tees, the suffragists went away back 
and sat down. It never seemed worth 
while to get up until the movement in 
New York and Pennsylvania applied the 
galvanic battery to New Jersey. Now 


they are up to stay. 
~ 


It’s just one—blessed—thing after an- 
other in the Wisconsin suffrage cam- 
paign. No sooner had the brewers 
agreed that they would not make any 
organized fight on the pending amend- 
ment than the New York Anti-Suffrage 
Association announced that they would 
send their strongest speaker up there to 
defeat it. But cheer up! It is to be 
the same woman they sent out last fall 


to defeat the amendment in California! 
~ 


Senator Hinman ought to have known, 
when, as chairman, he voted against the 
woman-suffrage bill in the judiciary 
committee at Albany, that he invited 
disaster. Sure enough, when he stood 
on the platform waiting for his train, 
he was hit by a baggage truck. 

~ 

Woman suffrage has struck Chicago’s 
Four Hundred. First it was a ballroom 
meeting at Mrs. Hobart Chatfield-Tay- 
lor’s, and then another at Mrs. Cyrus 
McCormick’s, with preliminary dinner 
parties and midnight suppers, just as if 
it were grand opera. This is a great 
deal better than looking upon it as opera 
bouffe, and this has always been the 
trouble with the suffrage movement— 
the public took it as a joke. It has 
been this fact, more than all others com- 
bined, that has kept the masses of 
women out of it. Here, then, is the 
mission of ‘‘society’’—to make it so 
popular the women will fall over each 
other to get in. Then ‘‘society’’ can 
turn to a new fad, and the leaders of 
the movement, with an army around 
them, will do the rest. Society men do 
not count at all in this phase of the 









By IDA HEUSTED HARPER 


question. When it goes to the polls for 
final settlement, it is the men at the 
other end of the line who will win the 


victory for women. 
~ 


The six States where women will vote 
this year will have thirty-seven votes in 
the electoral college. Six Presidents, 
including Cleve!and, were elected by 
this number of votes or less, so it be- 
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HIS MISTAKE. 


hooves about two Republican and four 
or five Democratic candidates to find out 
where they really do stand on the ques- 
tion of woman suffrage, because they’! 
have to stand somewhere, and that 


pretty soon. 
~ 


There doesn’t seem to be any particu- 
lar reason why four or five women should 
have been guests of honor at the annual 
banquet of the Police Lieutenants’ Be- 
nevolent Association, but they just sat 
up there and sang, ‘‘We’re here because 


Snapshots 


we’re here.’’ And that isn’t the worst 
of it—they’re going to be everywhere 
else, and the men who don’t like it will 
have to go to the edge of the earth and 


jump off. 
~ 


The actors and the commercial trav- 
elers are demanding that some provision 
be made for them to cast their votes 
when they have to be away from home 
on election day. Haven’t they read 
Colonel Roosevelt’s recent article in the 
Outlook, in which he says the suffrage 
isn’t anything like as important as peo- 
ple think it is? Of course he was talk- 
ing about suffrage for women; but what 
is sauce for the goose—only women are 
not such geese in this particular case as 
they used to be. 

~ 

The wife of Congressman Taylor, of 
Colorado, says the women of that State 
have found that it does not take as long 
to vote as it does to match a piece of 
silk. It is to be hoped not, or the worst 
fears of the ‘‘antis’’ as to the neglect of 
the home and family would be more than 
realized. 


To the Anti-Suffragist. 


You say you do not want it forced upon 
you— 
That suffrage is a bother anda bore; 
You say you have enough to worry over, 
Without adding extra burdens to your 
score. 


Well, it doesn’t matter much that you 
don’t want it; 
You’re going to get it, just as sure as 
fate! 
So why not help to get it—get the power 
To vote it off again, before too late? 


Can’t you see the flaw in your position? 
Can’t you see the glaring paradox? 
You wouldn’t have things rudely thrust 

upon you, 
If only you could use the ballot box! 


—Elizabeth Munger. 





1 
THE “TEN REASONS” CONTEST | 


His Honor's offer of a prize of $10 for the ten 

best reasons, why women should vote, brought 

1,500 replies. These are being judged by 

members of the suffrage party well qualified 

for the task, and the result will be announced 
in the next issue. 
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Syndicated Phaolosophy 


By John Mulligan 


A rolling stone is 
a total loss. 





*twixt the slip and the ship. 
A bird in hand sometimes pecks you 
with his little bill. 


ACED makes waist. 


The Mystery of Miss Terry 


There’s many a dip | 


A beer-full waist is what the joyful | 


want. 
A nickel saved is a schooner spurned. 
Never take off till to-morrow what 
you’re wearing on a warm spring day. 
Where Reno brings us bliss, ’tis folly 
to have wives. 
The crazy fan gives the most pains. 
You never drink the water till the 
growler runs dry. 





Our Daily Gemlet 


By Casper W. Kist 


There’s Company Coming 











There are visitors coming 
to the house to see us; 

The sign of the cat, knife, and fork, 
which is a true saying. 

There are company coming to visit, 

For the cat is washing her face 
with her little velvety paw; 

She is cleaning herself with her little 
tongue; 

She is sitting at the door 
waiting for the company to come. 


A man is coming at the door, 


For the cook has dropped a knife on | 


the floor. 

A woman will pay a visit as soon as she 
can, 

For a fork fell out of father’s hand. 


There is going to be company 
coming this way, 

For auntie had her fortune told; 

She said: That the cards says, 

There’s company on the way. 


| secret she dare not tell. 


The Most Wonderful Story 
That Will Ever Be Written | 8y ClarabelBluffem 


By Julius Dingding 
To-day’s Paragraph 
Chapter 666 (continued.) 


And then Reginald gazed into Octa- | P 
via’s liquid eyes and watched her mop | #* Tandom. 


her fevered brow, pulsating with the 


not come, although he had ordered them 


| C. O. D. How long he stood there un- 
| conscious he never knew, but when he 


| came to he murmured, 





| ings. 


| 
| 
| 


‘Octavia, I 
knew your brother. He has told me— 


told me that’’—— 


(Continued in to-morrow’s Infernal.) 





Daily Fashion Hints 
for Women 
By the Sporting Editor 











Clocks are being worn on silk stock- 


are seen, and may be bought on tick at 
all stores that advertise with us. 

The latest thing in millinery is the 
rush-hour collapsible hat. When spread 


| out, it measures a yard from tip to tip; 


| 





but in crowded street cars it may be 
closed like an umbrella, falling over the 
face like a veil. A strip of isinglass is 


inserted in the portion covering the 
eyes. 
Checks are occasionally seen this 


spring, and are growing larger as Easter 
approaches. If you find that your checks 
are no good, stripes may be substituted. 

Chatelaines are coming in again. A 
fully equipped kit contains a manicure 
set, cheval mirror, a quart can of pow- 
der, pair of opera glasses. alarm clock, 


They strike one whenever they | 


| 


| I wish I might answer 
| them all to-day! 


Words would | 


Among Us Girls 






Girlies, I received aj 
thousand letters from | 
you this morning. How \* 


But that would be 
difficult in the small space allowed me, 
would it not? So I have opened a few 
Here is the first: 

Dear Miss Bluffem—Can you tell me 
a good recipe for preserving peaches? 
Alice Newlywed. I would suggest a 


| good facial cream, a skillful dressmaker 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





and hairdresser, and a long walk every 
day. 

Dear Miss Bluffem—-In entering a 
theater, should a man follow a lady? 
Carrie Bean. It depends on who the 
man is. If he is a licensed detective, 
he has aright to. If he is a bill col- 
lector, it would be much better for him 
to wait until the next day. If he is 
simply a flirt, he should be checked at 
the door. 

Dear Miss Bluffem—Should a man 
propose to a girl on his knees? Archie 
Bald. If you have proceeded so far 
that the girl sits upon your knees, it 
would be a serious breach of etiquette if 
you did not propose to her. 

Dear Miss Bluffem—How can I make 
my biscuits light? Clara Bell. I would 
suggest that you open the window and 
carefully drop them out, being sure that 
they do not light upon the heads of any 
of the passers-by, as this would be as- 
sault with a deadly weapon—a very seri- 
ous offense. 





telephone directory, and a gum case. It 
may be carried in the hand or by a mes- 
senger boy. There is little danger of 
losing it, unless it is dropped from a 
ferryboat or into a coal hole. 

Narrow skirts are being sold in pairs. 
They may be worn one at a time in 
polite society, but for athletic purposes 
one may be placed on each limb. 
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With the Statesmen Jesters. 


By ROBERT D HEINL 


NE OF the best known traits of 
Representative William B. McKin- 
ley, of Illinois, is his personal modesty. 
Several years ago he acted as host to 
a party of distinguished Senators and 
Representatives on a trip to Panama. 
Among his guests were ‘‘Uncle Joe’’ 
Cannon, Vice-President Sherman, who 
wa3 then a Representative from New 
York, and many other notables. Natu- 
rally the fellow steamship passengers 
were anxious to meet their famous 
countrymen. In order to give them 
this opportunity, Mr. McKinley, with 
his usual graciousness, tendered a re- 
ception at which all could be present. 
Representative Moore, of Pennsylvania, 
was selected to introduce to the voya- 
geurs their host. He praised Mr. Mc- 
Kinley until the latter blushed to the 
roots of his hair. The congressman 
from Illinois looked much relieved when 
Mr. Moore had finally ended the flowery 
oration. Mr. McKinley is noted for his 
brief speeches. This time he spoke as 
follows, calmly, deliberately, and with- 
out the trace of a smile: 
‘*My friend Moore’s introduction re- 
minds me of a man who had bought his 





REP. MCKINLEY APOLOGISING. 


young son aShetland pony. The animal 
was a bit skittish. ‘Now, George, we 
will break him of that habit,’ said dad 
to the boy. ‘I will ride the pony, and 
when he passes the bush there you jump 
out suddenly and say, ‘‘Boo!’’’ The 
scheme appealed to the lad, and when 
father went by George shouted, ‘Boo!’ 
with such enthusiasm that the pony 
reared up and threw the old gentleman 
over his head. When the parent*had 
finished extracting dirt from his eyes, 
he cried, ‘George, what did you do that 
for?’ ‘Father, you told me to.’ ‘Yes, 
I did, my son; but I didn’t tell you to 
make such a big ‘‘Boo!’’ for such a lit- 
tle horse!’ Mr. Moore has made too 
jarge a “‘Boo’’ over me.”’ 


Frank W. O’Malley, who writes many 
of the humorous stories for the New 








SAM BLYTHE IN ACTION. 


York Sun, recently wrote what pur- 
ported to be a sketch of the life of his 
popular friend, Samuel G. Blythe, also 
a good deal of a humorist and author of 
the ‘‘Who’s Who and Why’”’ page of the 
Saturday Evening Post. Mr. O’Malley 
declared that, the morning after Mr. 
Blythe was born, the village blacksmith 
forged the first unsuccessful model of a 
typewriter, the machine which Mr. 
Blythe has used ever since to stamp out 
his literary stuff and which he always 
uses when he eases off a snappy letter 
to a friend. That, owing to the tan- 
gle of broken typewritten characters, 
neither the friend nor Mr. Blythe is 
ever able to read such a communication 
after it gets cold was the allegation. 
Mr. O’Malley dwelt at length upon the 
assertion that Mr. Blythe started in life 
playing a slip-horn in the Geneseo 
(N. Y.) band. To all this Sam answered 
O’Malley with the following wrathful 
typewritten reply: 


If I write to you on the typewriter 
you will unfailingly observe, by the 
very xxxx appearance of the letter, its 
neat workmnship, and general bong 
tong ,how crassly you libeled me in that 
regard, and I hate to prove to a friend 
that he is a liar, even when he is. 

On the other hand, if I write it with 
my fist ypu cannot xx r ead it, and will 
never know my precise feelings of grat- 
itude. One other point: Goodness 
knows I wish it had been a slip horn I 
played in the Geneseo Juvinile Silver 
Cornet Band. There is class to a slip 
horn. What I xxxxx played was the 
second xxxx alto, the pariah and out- 
cast of all musical instruments, which 
only does the ump-tas. The boy who 
played the slip horn xxxxxxxxxxx was 
a musical genius. He is now working 
in a feed store at Sheepshead Bay. 

However, I cannot complain, being 
thus exalted above my true musical 
station. 


Heard on the Street. 


Brown—‘‘A little squall, to-day, I 
hear.”’ 

Smith (puzzled)—‘‘And yet the sun 
shines bright and clear!’’ 

Brown—‘‘At Neighbor Jones’s, across 
the way— 

A fine, big boy, the parents say!’’ 


He Was Rather Close. 


‘*A penny for your thoughts,’’ said he, 
To pensive Molly, at the ball. 

‘I will not rob you, sir,’’ smiled she, 
And freely told him all. 


Too many cops spoil the brawl. 





From the North Country 


WHERE THE WINTERS ARE COLD AND 
THE SNOWS DEEP 

Writing from the vicinity David 
Harum made famous, a man says that 
he was an habitual coffee drinker, and, 
although he knew it was doing him 
harm, was too obstinate to give it up, 
till all at once he went to pieces with 
nervousness and insomnia, loss of appe- 
tite, weakness, and a generally used-up 
feeling, which practically unfitted him 
for his arduous occupation, and kept him 
on a couch at home when his duty did 
not call him out. 

‘*While in this condition Grape-Nuts 
food was suggested to me and I began to 
use it. Although it was in the middle 
of winter and the thermometer was 
often below zero, almost my entire liv- 
ing for about six weeks of severe ex- 
posure was on Grape-Nuts food with a 
little bread and butter and a cup of hot 
water, till I was wise enough to make 
Postum my table beverage. 

‘‘After the first two weeks I began to 
feel better and during the whole winter 
I never lost a trip on my mail route, 
frequently being on the road 7 or 8 
hours at a time. 

‘‘The constant marvel to me was how 
a person could do the amount of work 
and endure the fatigue and hardship as I 
did, on so small an amount of food. 
But I found my new rations so perfectly 
satisfactory that I have continued them 
—using both Postum and Grape-Nuts at 
every meal, and often they comprise my 
entire meal. 

“‘All my nervousness, irritability and 
insomnia have disappeared and healthy, 
natural sleep has come back tome. But 
what has been perhaps the greatest 
surprise to me is the fact that with the 
benefit to my general health has come a 
remarkable improvement in my eye- 
sight. 

“If a good appetite, good digestion, 
good eye-sight, strong nerves and an 
active brain are to be desired, I can say 
from my own experience, use Grape- 
Nuts and Postum.’’ Name given by 
Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

Read the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,’’ in packages. ‘‘There’s a 
reason.’’ 

Ever read the above letter? -A new 
one appears from time to time. They 
are genuine, true, and full of human 
interest. 














JUSTIFIABLE 





AatHua 
Mowecc: 19!2 


HOMICIDE? 


* De lady down stairs say, ‘ Kindly don’t throw any more furniture around,’ ’ 


Somewhat Different. 


ar resid said the stern father, as he 

grasped the strap in his strong 
right hand, ‘‘this is going to hurt you 
more than it does me.’’ 

No, dear reader, the intelligent com- 
positor did not make a mistake in the 
above. It is reproduced literally as ut- 
tered by a stern but truthful parent. 


Speedilitic. 

Mrs. Murphy—‘‘ Bless us, Mrs. Casey ! 
I see the doctor’s autymobile forninst 
your house this morning. Is there some 
one sick?’’ 

Mrs. Casey—‘‘Yes. Mike.’’ 

Mrs. Murphy—‘‘An’ what is ailin’ 
him?’’ 

Mrs. Casey—‘‘The doctor do say it is 
a disease he calls ‘locomotives an’ 
taxis.’’’ 





NOT ON DISPLAY. 


* Do you sell cigarette papers ?’’ 
* No, sir; I don’t believe there are any 
cigarette papers published.’’ 


Contrast. 


Bill Brown is worth five hundred thou; 
His raiment, though, is seedy. 

To look at him you would allow 
That he is poor and needy. 

His hat is of a vintage rare; 
He shaves himself—but badly. 

His finger nails show lack of care, 
And show it rather sadly. 


Financering. 


A small boy was given a penny to 
spend. Now, although his stomach 
craved a lollypop, he also wished a 
banana he had seen on a fruit stand at 
the corner. He preferred, of the two, 
the fruit. 

‘‘How much is them bananas?’’ he 
asked. 

“Six for five cents, or a penny 
apiece.’”’ 

‘*Six for five? Well,’’ the youngster 
said wistfully, ‘‘gimme six.’’ 

The fruiterer counted out half a dozen 
and handed them over. 

‘‘A penny apiece?’’ questioned the 
boy, takjng them. 

The man nodded. So the boy counted 
out five bananas and gave them back. 
‘‘There’s your five cents’ worth,’’ he 
said. ‘‘I don’t want ’em.’’ 

Before the merchant quite saw the 
value of the lad’s act, the boy was on 
his way to the candy store, a banana in 
one hand and his penny still in the other. 


—A. W Utting. 


A rolling pin shows who’s the boss. 





Three days he wears a pair 


of cuffs, 
He eats in serve - seif 
places, 
The cheapest of cigars he 
puffs, 
He never plays the races. 
He keeps a modest, simple 
air; 
He’s modest in his drink- 
ing. 
But Bill’s so rich he needn’t 
care 
What other folks are think- 
ing. 
Jim Green gets twenty-five 
a week; 
His duds are right in fash- 
ion, 
His fancy waistcoats fairly 
shriek—- 


With him they are a pas- 


sion. Sa 


He goes to work in silken 


In wintertime sports gait- 
ers, 
And by their. Christian names he knows 
The high-class cafe waiters. 


He would not dine where food is cheap, 
Nor smoke a rank five-center; 
Though at the bar they stand four deep, 
He buys for all who enter. 
All this he can’t afford, and yet 
’Tis true as we record it— 
He thinks he can’t afford to let 
Folks think he can’t afford it. 


— Edgar A. Guest. 


A little butter, now and then, 
Is relished by the boarding men. 





= V2 Ss +> 
GROWS IN HIS IMAGINATION. 
hose, ** Here ’s the w-whip y-you s-sent me out for, p-papa.’’ 


Quick Lunch Philosophy. 


Mastication is the thief of time. 


He who gulps and runs away 
May live to gulp another day. 


Bolt, and the world bolts with you; 
Chew, and you chew alone. 


Always say pie. 

Some men are born dyspeptic, some 
achieve dyspepsia, and others have 
wifie’s biscuits thrust upon them. 

There’s many a tip ’twixt the cup and 
the sip. 
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BRIEF DECISIONS 


Maybe before long the wind will 
again be whistling through the whisk- 
ers on male faces. King Alfonso of 
Spain, it is declared, is raising a pair of 
sideboards, and his example is being 
followed in Madrid, Paris, and London. 
Alfonso is in his way a nice little fel- 
low, but being a King, and especially 
King of Spain, his head probably lies 
uneasy in a barber chair as well as else- 
where. Still, he is about the last per- 
son one would expect to see imitating 
the discarded populist fashion. 


~ 


There are persons who will be sur- 
prised to learn that Dr. Cook is still 
lecturing, but, in the language of the 
theater, he is ‘‘playing small time.’’ In 
Hopkinsville, Ky., as he was describing 
a fight with a polar bear to an audience, 
a swarm of bees invaded the hall and 
got traditionally busy, to the anguish of 
the doctor’s auditors. And yet they are 
not the only persons who have been 
stung. 

~ 

Arizona has been declared a State by 
presidential proclamation. That’s no 
new thing for Arizona. It is the only 
member of the Union that has been 
twice declared to be a State by proc- 
lamation. On February 14th, 1862, 
Jefferson Davis issued a declaration 
that Arizona was admitted into the 
Southern Confederacy. In similar man- 
ner New Mexico and the Indian Terri- 
tory (now Oklahoma) were taken in— 
on paper. Neither of these areas went 
in so that you could notice it. On the 
fiftieth anniversary of the issue of the 
Jefferson Davis proclamation, President 
Taft declared to the world that Arizona 
was a member of the American Union 
—one and indivisible. 

~ 


Life in Washington must these days 
be one constant round of pleasure to 
those with whom politics is the very 
breath of life. Besides Congress, with 
its debates, there are now in full blast 
at the nation’s capital Taft, Roosevelt, 
La Follette, Clark, Harmon and Wilson 
headquarters, where much handshaking 
is done and many tons of literature are 
daily sent out. One good effect of main- 
taining these headquarters is that the 
wages of the employes help them meet 
the high cost of living. But, otherwise, 
of what avail are they? The handshak- 
ing will get no delegates to either con- 
vention. Nor is it likely that the tons 
of documents sent out by mail will help 
to any extent. The fate of candidates 
will be decided by the news and com- 
ments of the reputable press. 

~ 


Not long ago Senator La Follette— 
the man with the topknot—exploited his 
progressiveism in these words: ‘‘All the 
big business of the country is on stilts. 
We have got to bring it down; but to 
take all the water out of it at once 
would do much harm.’’ Business, big 
and little, is the life of the people who 
work for wages. The wandering La 
Follette would throttle business, which 
would mean suffering throughout the 
land; and he would not throttle it at one 
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Typewriter Figures 


The number of Remington Typewriter Salesrooms throughout 


583 the World 
1,011 
117 


Typewriter. 


The number of different keyboards furnished on the Remington 


The number of different styles of type with which Remington 
Typewriters are equipped. 


84 The number of languages written on the Remington Typewriter. 


The number of different Totalizers furnished on the Remington 


L 347 Adding and Subtracting Typewriter (Wahl Adding Mechanism). 
Yj 0% The increase in Remington Typewriter Sales during the past year 
7) The number of Remington Typewriters in use today—more than 
V 750,000 any other make and more than many others combined. 

: Remington Typewriter Company 





fell act, but would protract the agony, 
and thus prolong the suffering. It is 
disrespectfully suggested to the pompa- 
dour Senator that he and not big busi- 
ness is on stilts, and that if he were 
taken down, and taken down all at once, 
it would be better for the country. 


~ 


The Baconians now claim that Bacon 
revised and edited the King James ver- 
sion of the Bible, after the distinguished 
theologians and scholars credited with 
the translation got through. With 
characteristic modesty, these persons do 
not go quite far enough. No doubt 
Bacon originally wrote the Psalms of 
David and the Epistles. 


~ 


William J. Bryan has ‘‘warmly in- 
dorsed’’ the attitude of Governor Wilson 
in his break with Colonel Harvey and 
Colonel Watterson, but no one has been 
able to read any self-effacement in the 
indorsement. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist 
that Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; insures 
your getting the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co., 
Baltimore, Md. 








about Evans’? 
Have you 
tried it? 
Get Wise! 


| 

| 

| 

| Better than Scotch Better than Irish 


| G « W 
| Canadian 


| Whisky 


Distilled by Gooderham & Worts, Limited, Toronto, Canada 

















Better than Bourbon Better than Rye 
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The Sad Fate of the Propa- 
gandistic Relatives. 


It takes patience. Nothing saves By HORATIO WINSLOW. 


impatience in the smoking of to- EN little relatives, cut from one 
bacco like patience in the making design ; 


. . And they lived very happily together, 
of it. Beats patents every time. too, till one went in hard for tke 


You can’t make Velvet ina hurry. fresh-air _movement—you know the 
sort of thing--couldn’t pass a window 


° ’ 
— simply port Ay a = " Y without opening it; claimed to be 
snes busy Of & goo mg on stifling as often as the house ther- 


Nature is really working all of those é ' mometer rose above sixty-five; went 
two long years while the rich, ripe, Ua 
middle leaves of that 
splendid Kentucky 


in swimming on December 15th and 
called almost everybody a mollycoddle. 
Soon there were nine. 


Burley tobacco are be- fy THE Nine little relatives chummed at such a 
ing mellowed for pipe : oo rate! 
a. PP a THEST Till one became interested in single tax, | 
3 i TOBACCO and thereafter spent all the odd hours 
> , ‘ expounding the Henry Georgian theo- 
Pipe me bb new— ries of taxed and untaxed land. 


which means that Nature 

hasn’t been missing a 

rene Die depen: te 9 Eight little relatives, rather lacking 
smoothness, that flavor- Jleaven; ee 

some, biteless, easysmoke. Till one of them supplied it in the shape 

Full size 2-ounce tins, of Christian Science and insisted each 

Oc evening on entertaining the group 

with ‘‘Science and Health”’ and ‘‘Key 

to the Scriptures.’’ Pretty soon there 

were seven. 


(Pause.) Then there were eight. 


Seven little relatives—how they loved 


SPAULDING & to mix! 
MERRICK But one became convinced that fasting 
(Steck cuned ly Licgett & was the sole and only cure for each I 
Myers Tobacco Co.) and any disease and the single speed- r 
] 


way to health and vigor. He wasn’t 
satisfied with chucking food himself, 
| but he wanted every one else to go 
without. After a while there were 
six. 


Six little relatives—Fate could not con- 
trive 

TOBACCO 4 Any way to make them fall out till one 

eterinatelieineaiae developed the back-to-the-farm idea. 

Before long you couldn’t meet him 

without having your nerveless hand 


; thrust full of literature on soils and 
being treated to an impassioned ha- 
rangue on early tomatoes. Presently 

a . 
H t | | al the six were five. 
0 e mper! Pears’ Soap makes Five little relatives—-count ’em—five— 


white hands, gives clear no more ! 











One Block from New Pennsylvania Station 


ower Por owes oA ee 








ct @& 











roa ay : : And a most congenial lot, too, till one 

On B rant first to skin and imparts fresh- of ’em went in for occultism and in- 
“secon . sisted on being a Mahatma. She 

af ' ness to the complexion. : + 

The ideal place to lunch or dine. Pp rest a “ use for — age 
Where excellence of cuisine pre- A cake of Pears’ isa | + acre taemargentne BeBe, Goes Bo 

' . pre Great Silence; and as for meat eaters! 
vails, where service of the finest is cake of comfort. —well, whenever she went into Cousin 
efficient, yet unobtrusive. "Comfort by the cake or in boxes. Jane 8 dining-room and saw the roast 
—— smoking on the table, she would just 


roll her eyes and murmur, ‘‘Poison!’’ 
The rest put up with it as long as they 
could, but shortly thereafter there 
were only four. 


Amidst luxurious surroundings, en- 


tertained with music by an unexcelled Don't Wear a Truss. 


orchestra. Luncheon, Dinner, or an STUART'S PLAS-TR PADS ac diferent 
After- Theatre Supper—in the P alm venseze muadecatd atinesive purpenaly 
Garden, or Cafe is a distinct treat. 







wo hold the parts securely in place, 


No straps, buckles or springs—can- Four little relatives, friendly as could be; 


we te egg os Till one of them kicked in with a 





' 
| 
| 
| 
| 
vet—easy to app!y—Iinexpensive. coasted Gold | 
} 











: wal the pubic bon Th 8 
Convenient to theatres, new shop- coatinate cue cared. Thousands wealth of material about New Thought 
ping district, and ail lines of trans- at home without hindrance from work. Soft as rele and explained how anybody could rise 
portation. Medal, [yoress Gt teeaver’ tonsseret, cone ferthes above his environment, and how if 
: AL OF TPLAPAO (25.2°care! Winton. Uncle Peter would only think right he 
ouneee Setben, Adéres— PLAPAO EABOBATORIES, Block 202 8, Lous, Me needn’t have the gout any more. 
ROBERT STAFFORD Then there were three. 

Proprietor wens gaa VARICOSE VEINS, , BED san Three little relatives, loyal and true; 
Booklet will be mailed on request | He absolute iv ‘Fomeoves the pain’ owolttng. thyoaness and But one became infatuated with this art 
WF. Young) "P D-F. lis Temple St, ‘Springfield, Mass | nouveau stuff, and the way she cut up 
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was the limit! It almost gave her a 4. % ~ — Ds 
hysterics to see Brother George (who Yr WwW Ti | ~@- e- HOSS 
was a plain business man) dressed up -P- y—. 


in what he fondly considered good 7. 


taste. She might have converted - 
ther all if one day she hadn’t told : 


Brother George just exactly what she = 


thought of a swell new vest he had on. ane 
Good-night! Two. Bre en 





Two little relatives dwelt in unison; LLL LOOP OOO ° / 
Till Relative A began a campaign for ” = 

uplifting the worthy poor. He was : 

so zealous in circulating his subscrip- si : 7" 

tion lists for the purchase of Bibles “Schlitz in Brown Bottles has a 

for the impoverished pious and talk- ° ° 

ing machines for larynxless laborers full, fine flavor which brings to you 

that suddenly one day there was just the taste of the barley and the hops. 

one. 
One little relative—lonesome, rubbed, It has the sparkle and life due to 

1 raw; 
ver Ag a perfect yeast. 


Didn’t know what to do with himself — 
he felt so lost without any argumenta- 
tive relatives left. Finally he decided 
to take up something himself, so he 
went in for Mormonism; and now, as 
much as he yearns for the old, quiet 
life, he can’t regain it, because he 
has (in addition to the more essential 
relatives) one hundred and fourteen 
cousins-, forty-eight aunts-, twelve | 
brothers-, twenty-six sisters-, and 
seven mothers-in-law. 


Calling a Bluff. 


Last summer, when Mr. Underwood 
began putting in his hit-or-miss tariff- | 
revision schedules, he was rebuked by 
Mr. Bryan for avoiding that relating to 
iron and steel. Mr. Underwood retorted 
that the others were much more impor- 
tant to the country. Then followed the 
rejoinder from the Nebraskan that U.- 
derwood was in the steel and iron busi- 
ness, and the latter was forced to admit 
that the assertion had a basis of truth. 
None of the Underwood measures be- 
came laws at the special session. Mr. 
Underwood is under the necessity of 
beginning again. This time the iron 
and steel schedule is the first to appear, 
and the others, that last year were held 
to be of paramount and vital importance, 
are being held back. It would appear 
that Mr. Bryan has ‘‘thrown a scare’’ 
on Mr. Underwood. 


The freedom from germs shows 
careful sterilization. 






It does not cause biliousness or 
ferment in your stomach, 
as it 1s properly aged be- 
fore leaving the brewery. 


The Brown Bottle 
insures absolute protec- 
tion against the damaging 


effects of light. 











Order a case from your dealer 
today. See that crown or cork 
is branded *° Schlitz’’ 











= The Secret 
16-M 


paar lhe Se The Beer 
erie Ihat Made Milwaukee Famous. 
































oe Inside te! Lat the Play: of Tease Wt = 
4 Belisle Bi et the Flag of Truce Wave. F 
j the es Evidently the United States army is 
b }I | at war in these piping times of peace. ‘ 
ottie {iar % There is trouble among the men higher ~ 
‘ oe. \ up and it has spread to those highest up. q 
5 It is not worth while to go into the 
causes, and it is sufficient to say that 
these causes should be removed. Bick- AMERICA'S 
erings and jealousies at the top are FINEST 
likely to spread through the whole sys- WHISKEY 
tem and produce demoralization. Let 
us have peace by all means, especially TAKE A BOTTLE HOME Toenenr | 
in the army, so that when war comes it — 
will be tuned up for the most effective ‘eu first-class Bars, Cafes, | 
service. and Mail Order Houses.” 
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Apollinaris 


The Table Water 
of the 
Duke of Connaught 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WARE HOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


Advertising of 









Advertising—A Series of 
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FOR g MEN 


OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 





Weekly Talks—No. 9 


The Era of Package Goods 


Were you at the Saint Louis 


Exposition ? 


If so, you will recall that a man- 
ufacturer of a food 
away little checker-board 
which, by the addition of tape han- 
dles, were made to hold lunches, 
guide books, and souvenirs. 


cereal gave 


boxes 


This is the era of package goods. 


Never befores.were foodstuffs 
brought before the consumer in 
such a sanitary condition. 


You who are thirty-five or more 


Advertising Director, 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 
225 Fifth Ave., New York. 


I will give you a lst of advertised goods 
used daily in my home. You are to 
supply a blank form and send me a pic 
ture suitable for framing. 


Name. 


can well remember how groceries 
and other edibles were once con- / 
taminated by handling or by con- 
tact with store sweepings. 


That was the day when the cat 
made its bed in the open bins. 


But sanitary changes are not the 
only ones brought about by the 
package. 


Losses from broken stock are 
saved. 

Contents are of uniform weight 
and measurement. 


Identification by trade-marks 
makes purchases and _ re-orders 
easy, and fixes responsibility. 


Endless time is saved the dealer, 
and the public, in handling his sales. 


Indeed, the presence of shelves 
of package goods in place of the 
bins of yesterday, is the sign of the 
times. 


Klan WNiificcac 


Picture Offer—An attractive picture, suitable 
for framing will be sent, postage paid, to 
each person who furnishes information called 





for in coupon. 








Still Looking. 


**You can look for lots of money and g 
very easy life,’’ 

Said a fellow to a charming girl, “jf 
you will be my wife.”’ 

So she took him at his word and soon 
she took the marriage oath. 

Now she finds he told her truly—she is 
looking for them both. 


A Solution of Some Problems, 


A correspondent suggests that the 
first successful ticket in the republic of 
China will survive about three months 
of its term. He suggests that we show 
real friendliness as a nation by sending 
them over a couple of candidates to ex- 
periment with. He suggests as a starter 
Anthony Comstock for President, with 
Jack Johnson as his running mate. It 
is a good idea. Our own choice, as 
lending more dignity to the campaign, 
would be Governor Blease, of South 
Carolina, and Congressman Rainey, of 
Illinois. We should be glad to hear from 
other readers on this subject. 





Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. C. W. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Up-to-date. 


In days of yore this adage was aired: 
‘“‘If wishes were horses, all beggars 
would ride.”’ 
But time brews results, and now it’s 
declared: 
‘If wishes were biplanes, all men 
would then glide.’’ 


The Wedding Trip. 


**Oh, Jack, they’ll be certain to eye us,” 
she said; 

‘*But don’t, for your life, let them guess 
we’ve just wed!’’ 

‘‘I’ve a plan,’’ answered Jack, ‘‘that 
will warrant us peace— 

They’ll never suspect if you lug the 
valise.’”’ 


AGENTS! BI6 PROFITS 
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The only 
stropper that 
strops any 


patented BRANDT’S Automatic 
Razor Stropper Automatically 
puts a perfect edge on any razor, old style or 






razor 
anfety. Big seller. Every man wants one 
° inom Write quick for terms, prices, territory 
narantee 
for Life H. 0. Brandt Cutlery Co., 84 W. B’dway. N.Y. 








[—=HOoTEL} 
GREGORIAN 


NEW YORK CITY, 
85TH ST., 
FIFTH AV., BROADWAY. 


14 Stories. Modern. Absolutely Fireproof. 
Luxurious, comfortable and homelike. 
Nearest amusements, shops and depots, 
NONE BETTER AT ANY PRICE, 
300 Rooma, each with private bath. 


per 
A good room and bath, $2. ood 
OTHERS UP TO $3.50. 
PARIAR, BEDROOM, BATH, $4.00, 
Special rates week or month. 


Restaurant « !a carte. Also table d'hote. 
\e D. P. RITCHEY, Prop. 
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The Best from Others. 


jn Lage. HUMAN INGENUITY 

‘if John a od very ques- CANNOT MAKE BETTER 
i yle , and among other souvenirs 

on y-paynnadien pce he counted a consid- WHISKEY THAN 





erable gash on his forehead. His wife 
demanded an explanation of the wound. 
“‘Nothin’ be ’larmed ’bout, m’ dear. 
Jes’ bit m’self.”’ 
“John Brown! How could you bite 


is 


HUNTER BALTIMORE RYE 
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as. yourself on the forehead?’’ exclaimed 
the his irritated helpmate. 
of This had presented no difficulties to 
ths the versatile John, if it had taxed the 
OW credulity of his spouse. 
ing “‘T stood on chair, y’knaw,’’ he ex- FROM SELECTED GRAIN 
aX claimed glibly.—Gargoyle. SCIENTIFICALLY DISTILLED $ 
ter AND THOROUGHLY AGED 
ith Heard on State Street.—Beggar— 
It ‘Please, mister, give me a nickel.”’ Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
as Passer-by—‘‘Can’t do it, my good WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
zn, fellow. All my money is in copper.’’— 
ith Boston Transcript. ponte spe te seen sh dae ene RRS 
of tees 
om Love’s Labor. —Blushing bride—‘* What Spring Poetry. | gen ae ( US'TE GEMS a. 
was that our friends stuck all over our . ; B aii er be tone from FRANCE 
suitcases, dearest?”’ ome carp at verse | Bo 43 = These gems are chemical white sapphires 
for Groom—‘‘Honey love, that was a On spring. fre diamond tents, So Tard they easily 
t & union label.’’—Stanford ee One might do worse : A guaranteed 25 e gears All mounted tn iim 
- eae SAN TROT Ra eee ie ercaiennemede Than ong ring, pin poe oy for oe I 
About the buds upon the bough; In advance. Write today for free illustrated booklet, special prices 
A QUARTER CENTURY You cannot stop it, anyhow. SRS NENG ES ES en ee SS 
BEFORE THE PUBLIC eeu e 
Over Five Million Free Samples Given The — saad ¥Kish Bite 
ars Away Each Year. 
» eae “Inviyme mg al 
t’s ; le - . 
Genuine Merit of Throughout the land will be on tap. Best fish bait ever invented. You catch a big 


string of fish while the other fellows are wait- 
ing for a bite. Price 25c. a box, Positively 
Ss guaranteed. Write for Free Booklet and my 
Ssaea- _ special offer of one box to help introduce it. 
Seay J.F. GREGORY, Devt. M, St. Louis, Mo 


“ AL . a E The ink starts running with the sap. 
2 —Louisville Courier-Journal. 
A Frequent Result of the Hop.—A fflicted | sie ae 


8 Shake Into Your Shoes 
| manar 


© Allen’s Foot=Ease, the antiseptic stude—‘‘Um— ah —er—er—er! Ha, 5) Press Cutting Bureau 
g powder for the feet. Are you a trifle Dien FPO cninien willsend you all newspaper clippings 
Ww 













which may appear about you, your 





’ ? ° P we te 
sensitive about the sizeof yourshoes? Jeweler (to his assistant)—‘‘Bring friends, or any subject on wnich you may want to be “up 
Many people wear shoes a size that t f F h to date.”” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 

$3 smaller byshaking Allen’sFoot-Ease a = of engagement rings here, in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
intothem. Just the thing for aching, John.’’—Gargoyle. y min _ — HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 

at hot feet and for Breaking in New z ; hi a 
ee See a ee Coming, Sir, Coming!—Indignant cus- 

he ender Feet, Alen & FO0t-hase gives tomer (who has ordered chicken-and- 


instant relief. We have over 30,000 


testimonials. TRY IT TO-DAY. Sold ham pie)—*‘Look here, waiter! What's 
















rx ‘na pinch, everywhere, 25¢. Donot accept any sub- the matter = this pie? There’s no 
Ss eot-Ease.” stitute. FREE TRIAL PACKAGE sent by mail. chicken in it! . : 
Address, ALLEN S. OLMSTED, LE ROY, N. Y. ‘ Watter—*‘Well, sir, you wouldn't ex- Pap yon have ane 
nner pect to find a dog ina dog biscuit, would wonder how yon will ever get ahead 
you?’’—London Sketch. eee ot ay nAct np cur spec 


ial representative and sell 








; \) | Chewing Gum 
to — ay — dur- 


HOTEL 


First guest—‘‘I’m sure I don’t know c 
i , q able —Ly ‘built w iguickly 
eo ~~ Y 2 DEN 24 why they call this hotel ‘The Palms’! wy 6 Seeeas oat oe 
> 












Do you? I’ve never seen a palm any- ropoaition With ex 
” territory rights. 
LY. BROADWAY AND 11TH STREET where near the place. HELMET GUM COMPANY 


Second guest—‘‘You’ll see them be- 








NEW YORK CITY. fore you go. It’s a pleasant little sur- 
1 Within Easy Access of Every Point of Interest prise the waiters keep for the guests to 
Half Block from Wanamaker’s. the last day of their stay.’’—Tit Bits. 
\ 5 minutes’ walk of Shopping District. ~ 





NOTED FOR: Excellence of Cuisine, Com- 
fortable Appointments, Courteous Service and 
Homelike Surroundings. 


ROOMS $1.00 PER DAY AND UP 


EUROPEAN PLAN 
Table d’Hote Breakfast 50c. 


Smith and Jones were speaking about 
the fine points of their respective sons. 


‘‘That boy of mine,’’ remarked Smith Advertising of 
extravagantly, ‘‘is the genuine article! | os 
| Advertising— 


7? 


He’s all wool, you can bet! 
‘*Shouldn’t wonder,’’ commented 


Jones. ‘‘I notice he shrinks from wash- : . . 
ing.” —Tit Bits. Everybody is talking about it, 





WM. TAYLOR & SON, Ino. || but Judge and Leslie’s Weekly 
HOTEL MARTINIQUE, '| are doing it. (See page 22) 





Try Murine Eye Remedy for Red, Weak, 
Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. No Smart- 
ing---Just Eye Comfort. | 














Broadway and 33rd Street. 














In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








